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ProokrrX, Coam., Vay 5 00

| pr B J. Kxxvars O 2
| Sirn ;- Last Sunmner | curesd a Cwhupn my horse
with your celebrated Kondaldl's spavinsTare and It
was Che sl J0ob I ever saw dme. 1EAvo & doRes
les, having aeed It wieh vl RCCea,
ry thing [ tried it oo ¥ n hbor had
Lo very hoad Spavin thitimede him lame,

vil e Bow o cure JL J Tecammen
all's Spavin Cuare He cured Rho Spavin i
st lirvy weelks,
Yours respecifalls
\ Wi oy WiTTun.

Copruprs, (ulo, April 4, ‘00
A J. Kespark ©as
ar nirs: -1 have beenscllintmore of Kendall's
Spavia Cuere and Flind's Cond®eon Powslers than
ever bafure. One man Eanl e one, It was the bost
or I ever keph ansd thie hedt he ever dsal
Roapocsiully,
wTTo L. Hosraax.

Currrisarss, N. Y., May 19, 90
D B J. Kevhaak Co.,

Iear Sirs -1 mave usell reeveranl bhottles of your
Temiall's Spavim Core with geriort suceoss, on &
valaable and edl T | Ehat was gaite lams
w'th a Hone Spavin. Thoweare is now entirely free
Crom latiemo s gl shows-sas-drinch on fhe L.

B tfully, ¥F. H. HoTcuiss,
Moxwor, La., May 8, 90,
Du B J. KEonarn Co.,

Gents :—I shink 1t y Jduty to renler ;'m my
thanks for your far fasseed Komdall's Spavin Cure,
I had & foar year ol All; which 1
highly. She had a verysevors swollen .
about eight Jdilerentdeamds of medicines which did

no gpooil. [ purchasest - hottle of your Kendall's
Spaviu Care which eurad her in focr days

1 remmain yiou
hn.l.lnx Dowpnw,

Price $1 por hottlesor six buctles for 85, All drug-
gista have itorcan gt 4 for you, or it will be send
to any address ooireesipt of price hy the proprie-
tors. DRE. B.J. KENDALL 0.,

Enosber:h Falls. Yerrmeont.
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W. L. DOUCLAS

and other 1al-
$3 SHOE monm:
W DOUCLAS Brackien: Mass, Sold by

C. T. ROBERTS,

Agent, Ebensburg, Pa.

.0 g vear Is leing made by Johe R,

A Gondw i, Troy NV ot work for us, Keades,
FOol A she we much, byt we can
i ogulakly b tosmrn from 08 e
i wi the start, sud Doae = yon ge
agee.  Jooemy part of

enmmense 8l hoter, gies

work, All Is new. Girest pay SUR
every worker We start you, formn
wvary il EABILY, svVEEDILY K
PAUFICULANS FHLE.  Address ot onics,
BTIShON & (0., FURTLAND, BAINE.

ROBERT EVANS,
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| “And yet”

! Jhour, you know."”
all yoar times  of spare mousenle my&
1

CLOUD AND SUNSHINE.

Waiting in gloom and paim;
Weary, oh! so weary !
Steadily falls the raim,
Dark tae day and dreary
The bittervst winds are walling loud,
And the funeral sky is elothed in cloud;
Will the sun ne'er shine aguin?

Courage ! in heart and braln,
Though the day be dark uing;
Waiting !s not in valn,
If tor God thou'rt heark™aling.
The dreariest wosther will change some JIny,
Andnever a cloud but will pass away,
And the sun musd shise again

B still, sad heart, nor mind
The Leat of tory trying,
The mystory entwined
With sormow and with erying.
The costliest poldd By o method slow,
Must lose (is dross in the bholtest glow,
Bu! It cvmneth forth refined
~Captain K K. Carter, o N. Y. Observer.

AUNT ABIGAIL'S WILL.

What She Begueathed to Cous
ins Roger and Diclk

It was Abigail Varley's three-score
and-teath birthday. She was a ricl
widow, childlexs, and with no known
relations save Bwo gentlemen cousins

Never was-cousinly attachment more
beantifully ilbestrated, or eousinly jeal-
ousy less amiably exemplified, than in

the daily ‘walk and eonversation of
these twe weollaternl kinsmen. They
bestowed s much affection on their

common ‘relative that they had noue
left te waste between themsolves,

Ioth awere several years younger
than the'lady, with a fair prospect. ac-
cord ing:tu the course Hf nature, of sur-
viviag her; and how to supplant each
other in’her will, which she had at last
begunseriously to talk of muking, was
the problem which at present enguged
theirsttention.

Om the morming in guestion, when
Comsin Roger called to wish Cousin
Abignil the usual “many happy
retarns,” he was not a little

chagrined to find Cousin Dick there be-
fore him. However, he presented his
annual gift, and went through his an-
nual &peceh without missing a word:
and secing the cousinly cat,
perched snugly on his rival's knec, by
way of not being outdone in counsinly
attention, he up Pompey, the
cousinly poexile, though degs were his

Tubby,

took

abomination.

“Well, Cousin Abigail. I hope your
bealth continues good,” said Cousin
Roger, patting Pompey's head nsd
glancing suspiciously at Coasin Dick,
whom he devoutly wished at Jericho.

“Not Intterly as has been.
The fact is.” the old lady continued, **1
have been thinking serionsly of send-
ing for Mr. Parker, with a view to
scttling my worldly affairs withont de-

Li1] "'qu!

lay.”
“Oh, there is no need of haste, eons-
in,” broke in Dick; “yon have many

years before you yet:” moentally add-
i-n|.:. “What has possessed the old lady
to put it off so longe?™

“Weoll, well, 1 suppose there’s no hur-
ry about it.” «aid Cousin A bignil
_ Consin Roger ventured to
s well to b preparcd:
mmute or the

hint, it is alwasy

none of us can tell the

“And, after all, calling in a lawyer is

| mot so serious a matter as calling in a

doctor,” said Cousin Dick, facetiously.

The conversation was interrupted by
the entrance of a young and beautiful
girl, at whom Cousin Dick stared with
& surprised and troubled look.

“Pardon me, ma’am,” she said, in a
voice remarkably sweet and gentle;
“not knowing voa were engaged, I eame
to sce if yom wished me, as usunl, to
read to you to-day."

“Presently, dear,” Mrs. Varley an-
swered in a tone that plainly hinted her

UNDERT AKER,: idttors woulil mot be. prensed o wihy H

ANDMANUFAOTURER OF
and desler in all ktnds ot FURNITUKE,

FHbensburg. Pa.
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Bodies Embalmed

WHEN REQUIKED.
Apt 30 %e
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NOT DEAD YET!

VALLIE LUTTRINCER,

HANTFACTURER OF

TIN, COPPER AND SHRET-IRON WARR

AND TIN ROOFING,

Kespectiuliy Anvites the attention o! hiz friends
and the public ingeneral to thefaet that be is still
carrying on business at the old sland opposite the
Mountain House, Ebensbury, and is ?n ared to
supply from adarge stock, or manufac nrla to or-
der, any artiele in his line, from the smallest to
the largest, I the best manner and at the lowest
livin irlees.

E n penitensiary work elther made nr sold
at thises tshmaat.

TIN ROOFING a SPECIALTY.
tive mo & ecall and u:ln? ylt:nrulna As to my

work and prices . LUTTRINGEK,
Evensbur, Aprilas, 1883-t1.
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¥ Forl, 2, 4 and 10 H. P.

~»PICKET MILLS

for tlotue and Puctory ose,
AL AT

B S A e vne Biam dard Seachiores
B.C. MACHINERY CO.
301 Ievwi Stroct, HBawmle Creek, Mich.

Wthen Visiting the PRasburgh Expesition, call o dhe

e Hinir House
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To renowats paint
To wash ont sinls,
Ta remove st

Bruginvenrs tw eleam paris of ma s

o am vhe tombeto nes.
Tasses And whTe orees,

Wiheoliiau to s birysben

; :

LiO-

To brighten metals.
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Mo st v na Tk peariise Sonrg

W chapein [ (PO T,

Carverg losharjen thelr be'vop
Blrewd coue to sconr old s171w A

. ey Boiliewm te bri=* *nn the

e,
Ranus ators w ciosn « arpels,

they offered to go.

After an awkward
consins took their departure together

“Who is that girl?”" inquired Roger,
a# soon as they reached the street

*“You may well ask,” said Cousin
Dick; and. stooping, he whispered some-
thing in his companion’s ear, at which
the latter started suddenly.

“Giood heaven! the resemblance is
certainly striking. But what is to
done? Do you think the old—Cousin
Abigail, I mean, suspects any thing?”

“Not yet, | think: but no time isto be
lost. [ have a plan which it would be
wellfor us to talk over together.™

And the two harried rapudly along.

Nrs. Varley had oeceasionally found
the thme hang heacy hands,
and a0 had advertised fora person to
fill the post of “companion™ to an
aged lady. It was thus that Hester
Darling had become an inmate of the
house.

At as ecarly an hour as was seemly on
the morning following that on which

panse the two

wes

om g

we introduced them to the reader, Hog-
er and Dick again presented themselves
before their cousin.

*“We have thought it our duoty, cousin’™
~— hegan Dick.

“Our bounden duty,” put in Roger.

*‘As painful as it is imperative,” Dick
continuead

“To put you on your guard, ma'am,"
Roger added.

“Apgninst a deceitful and desigpning
person.” exclaimed iele

“Who is no better than she should
be!" shonted Loger, indignantly.

“Upon my word, cousins, I do not
comprehend a syllable youn have ut-
tered,” said Mrs. Varley; “‘nor shall I
be likely to if you both keep talking at
once, Come, Dick, you seem least ex-
eited. What s the meaning of all this?™

“What means, may I venture to ask,”
said Dick, “'did you take to ascertain
the character and antecedents of the
voung woman at present sheltered be-
meath your roof?”

*“Why, none,” replied the good lady.
“Her young and truthful face werd
recommendation enough on which to
give her a triall™
“We¢ have ascertained her to be a
most abandoned creature,” proceeded
Dick, “and have deemed it proper at
once te apprise you of the discovery.
Shounld she deny the' accusation, we are
prepared with abundant proofs.™
And the two consins took their leave,
with an air of exalted virtne.

Mrs. Varley was a lady of the strietest
propricty and severest morals. Much

as she pitied and befriended the poos
and fricndless girl, she must be prompt-
Iy freed from this foul and dreadful

charge, or cross her threshold never to
return.

She weat directly to Hester's cham-

ber.

"You mnst tell me your past history,

child,” said Mrs. Varley, in a deter-
mined but not unkindly tone.

.

“Oh, madam, | pray ron pardon me,

s

but 1 ean not, can not tell it

“Then it has lwen ope of shame and
guilr™

“por a time, of shame, madam,” an-

the young gnrl, with flushed
“*but never of Fuile™

What was it that caused Mrs. Varley
to start so suddenly and stagrer hait
fainting to a seat at llcster's dressing
tahde?

“Who—whose
exclaimed, in a scarce arti
pointing to an opem miniature on the
table.

“My mother's,” Hester answered.

“Then you are Florence Marvin's
child?™

“That
name.”

“*More, you are the daughter of my

lilkkenesa is that™ sl

nlute voies,

was, indeed, my mother's

only brother, George Havwood, for
Florence Muarvin was his wife.”
With a stifled ery, she who had be-

liesed hersel! alone and friendless in
the waorld fell on her kinswoman's neck
amd wept tears of mingled gladness and
SOTTOW,

Her story. whach Hester had refused
to confide to a stranger's ears, she now
willingly imparted to one from whom
she felt she had no longer any right to
withhold it

That bher brother had married ia
apposition to her father's wishes, and
had been ddisinherited in conseqnence.
was already known to Abigail
but what distant spot he had sedeeted
for his home, and what had befadlen hiuo
there she had never learned

The story was sad enongh:

After a few toilsome, Lut not unhap-
pF, years—for they were spent in the
loved socicty of his wife and child—a
dire calamity had fallem npon George
Haywood. He caume under suspicion of
a fearful crime. A network of cirenm-
intricate for man’s wit to
environed him, and he was
The stern judgment

Varley

stances oo
disentangle
condemned to die.

was carricd into effect, and the exe-
cuted murderer’s despised widow
songrht concealment for herself and

child in a change of place and name.
Long, long years afterwards the truth
discovered; but the _jl}-ilt‘i;li mur-
der had passed among the things irre-
vocable. The poor widow dicd at last

wvras

—died broken-hearted, but with one
consolation: She had lived to see her

hasband’s innocence vindicated.
.‘_\:.“! 1un|r 1'11-15(!. L‘)
shame of which you spoke?”

this, my the

**Aly life has known no other.™

Not many days after, Hester was sent
to one of the first seminaries in the
land, for she had yot time enongh to
avail herself of opporti nities of culture
hitherto beyond her rceach. Her aunt
and she kept their own counsel. Cous-
ins Rogers and Dick only knew that the
ohject of their had disap-
peared, and congratulated
themsalves on the success of their vir-
tuous stratagem.

After & time, Mr. Parker, Cousin A bi-
gail's lawyer, was sent for, and after
that the good lady scemed wonderfully
revived in health and spirits. At her
next birthday the prospect of ‘swnany
produced any thing
the two expect-

o
solicitude

probably

happy returns™
bt o happy cifect on

ant cousins, who begman to that,
aftor all, the life tables mi not e
nfallible Iiut hier time came at last:
and. within a decent periokd after the

sad event, Cousins Roger and Dick were
laly summoned to attend the reading
of Abigail Varley's will.

They were a gond deal startled at the
sigrht of their old enemy, the
girl.

Poor Tabby, as if seeking consalation
in her bereavement, leaped upon  the
kncee of her old friend Diek, who
stroked her back pathetically, but a
little nervously. Pompey, who took

stretched

strange

things more philosophically,

himself out for a snooze at the feet of
Roger.

Mr. Parker, dra~ r from his pocket
the dormament, pr ded to rend iv

The introduction was long and formal
Hut, hark! there's something coming
nosw;
“To my cousin, Richard Figgins"—
Richard looked at Roger in triemph.
“1 wive amnd begneath™—

You conld have heard both their
hearts beat.

—“In consideration of the natural
love and affection which I have long
observed between them ™ —

Dick looked puzzled.

w2t favorite cat Tahbhy™—
. gave Tabby a furious stroke the

wrong

“And no more of my estate.”

With n fling that betokened a mast
emphatic renunciation of the legacy,
Tabbv was sent mewing and spil:il;:"
to the furthest corner of the room.

“T'o my cousin, Roger Smith"—

It was Roger's turn to triumpkh.

—*'In consideration of the like natu-
ral love and affection™—

Roger began to feel .‘k‘.l.‘ipi('in'}"—.

—*'1 give and bequeath my dog Pom-
pey, and no more of my estate.”

With a violent kick Pompey was sent
spinning after the cat: and the fear of
her who had so long kept the peace be-
tween them being no longer before
their eves, the pent-up enmity of vears
found vent in an uproarions fight. in the
noise of which the voice of the old law-
yer was almost drowneds but the words:
. and residne of my estate—niece,
Hester, Haywood,” were sufficiently
andible, and Cousins Dick and Roger
stayed to hear no more.—N. Y. Evening
World.

IN SCIENTIFIC FIELLCS.

Tne revelations of the mieroscope are
far more important to humanity than
telescopic discoveries.—Inventive Age.

way.

rest

Navmnes shells are being picked up
on the coast at Portland, Victoria.
They live in the shallow Pacific seas
about coral reefs

Tine size of an adult Englishman's
bead is said to average No. 7. The
heads of NMortuguese average from 63§
to T of Spaniards are a little
Inrger: and those of Japanese execeed
the English average. Germans have
round heads, Malays small opes,

Artnoren the thickness of the fiber of
the finer furs has never been properly
gaged. it will be a source of some satis-
fuction to know that “the diameter of
the human hair varies from the 250th
tothe 600th part of an inch, while the
fiber of the coarsest wool is about the
500th, and the finest about the 1,500th
part of an inch.”

D Cant. EiGENXMASN has been col-
lecting fish in San Diego for some years.
Inmaking up a collection recently for
the DBritish Museum he found a new
speeimen of herring that has pocket
membranes for slipping in the dorsal,
pectoral and ventai fins. The scales
arc large, the eyes have a glassy cover-
ing and most of the head istransnurent.

those

THE STARS.

Whiat are thelr sears® The night's unfotbhomed |

e
oe]
Brings back no anawer, gives oo glimmering
Ky
And =1l unknown and beautifal they keep
The silens courses of etarnily.

re thelr memories of creation’™s aays
wrtied cheos, from its  kiogdom

its master, and wilh glad amaze,
Loy sang the birtb-setig of ocur trembling
wourid®

What have they looked on sinee with patient

While million senrs uncounted rolled wway?
Who clalins antiquity for man that dies
Hefore sucll reconds of the past as they?
C r explain
noertain state?
C s in vain,
ilemus of bis fate?
Cr Te,
AL ixious goest?
Muk 3 leas nan woaris to live,
Or =stuy the hazard of his wild vuresi?
Ok, stars® what midoight messn ) AT
Te mis grown weary with the yeur's in
crease

yes that watlch you shining there
not

The wistiud e

Loek out of troubled heart= thoat Kuow
pouce

— G 1den Days

S MANIA.

A CURION

John ERhett's Harrowing Experi-
enco in a Barber's Cheair.

haindse aneest
he of the raven
beautiful black
mustache that the women adored—
John Rhett walked mto the barber-
shop in Yorkrville for a shave.

It was a cold day and
three or fonr of his fricads, In
eral tomsorial artists, standing
the stove at the time; but the man who
always did his work
wirlked tii['l.'t".l_\' over and threw himwelf
in fortable chair.

was o tall,

l-_'.‘ the name of Henry
}-:h.-‘f had known for a
The proparatory

gone

Ehett, the
minty,
with the

JnElII
imnian in
and

young
::Il' i

1 1
L KS

there were
S1tles sav-
around
being  idle.she
into the «
The barbwer
voung follow
L asey
longr tinas
was

well-tailt

whom
sl
throngh 1
his razor and went

IO esS with

then he sharpened

o work, but he started off in a mauner
that made Rhett uncomfortaide foom
the first This was due to Lhe unusnal
il sceemi recikiess way in wi 3
he bandied the rzror. There was on-
tirely too much tlourish about it to
nti ke one feel cusy. s would whirl
it round in one or twao circles bofure it
touched the face, and then take it off
again in the same artis style This
may have looked very preity tos i
tutor, but to the person who form the
center of these CONnCentri circles,
Rhett thonght it was any thing but
pleasant. At first he was inclined to

think the fellow
soon dismissed this
was being done well

Wi

drinking

idea,
and skitl
a8 no drunken man conld do it
Iv he told
such flourishes uround his head,

stop it

Casey that he didn't Hke any

and to

But the f"l!:r' rr]vT_'.' he reecived was
t L
his throat, and a short

This made Rhett mad, and he started
to express himself very foreibly, but
when he looked up at the man who stood
drawing the sharp razor over his face,
his anger gave way to a far more fear-
ful fecling. The wonls died on his lips
and a sudden ehill crept over his body.
"\'“l!, excited

press of the barber's finger amainst

hisalng U}

He had looked into the

eyes of a manine.
“Pon’t you move or say o word: if
vou do I'H cat your thiroat,™ came again

, s that sharp,
near to his.

ina
cunning face bent

“Do yvon kndw,” said the barber, as he
kept on with the work: “'do you know
that this will be your last shave—that 1
u with this sune razor
the moment | have :;!l‘-.‘-il-‘*.'.'

1 have lomg wanted to make the ex-
peris t." he continued, as he
rapidly on, **just to see how quickly it
done. Perhaps yon think 1 am

suppt whisper

intend to kill ve

went

could Le

crazy, but yon are wrong. | only want
to do this work in fhe interest of

scienee., [ believe it will prove to be
the most -painless and guickest of all
deaths. to-day, as 1 ex-
pect to do, my method may bocome the
public mode of ¢xecention in this coun-
try, supplanting the gallows. Yon see
what an honor it will be to have started
such a reform in punishment.
My name will become immortal. There
will be none of the suspense atMtending
exccutions now; nome of the terrible
scenes at the gallows Youn simply
take the condemned man in for a shave
and before he knows it he is in eterni-
ty.”

He kept on talking in  this rapid, ex-
cited way, and kept on shaving.

Rhett heard his friends conversing on
the other side of the room und he
turned his head to soe if he conld tell
them of his danger.  But it was guick-
l‘t‘ jerked back in pl."-'ltin!l amd the
barber told him if he did that again or
tried to ret ont of the chair it wonkd be
the sigmal for his death. And the
wicked gleam of his eye. more than his
words, showed that he was in terrible
earnest. ['nder the cireumstances, the
intended vietim thought it _best not to
move agum, and so he lauﬂlwrc as still
as deat h.

But his brain was not idle. It was
working with the rapidity of lightning
—and well it might,

*Rhett had always been regarded as a
cool and brave young man: he had
proved it on more than one trying occa-
sion. And he determined in this last
extremity to be himself and to meet the
sharp cununing of the maniae with an
equal cunning.

Then ecommenced a fierce and hidden
game between those two, a game in
which one knew the prize for him was
life, and, if he lost, the profit death.

“Henry," said the young man, and he
smiled, though his heart was beating
fast, “‘yon shouldn’t try to frighten a
good customer in that way. You know
you wouldn't kill an old friend like
me."

“I'll show yom, Mr. Rhett,” half
shricked the harber, and the gleaming
eye grew fiercer and the voice trembled
with passion.

. Rhett saw that this had only added

uel tothe flame, and lwe todespair
of conciliating the mad mm T

“Yes,” said Casey, and his wild hand
grew wilder, and the razor pressed
harder upon his victim's face; *'yes, yov
must die this very hour for the sake of
science. Why, it will be a noble death.
You ought to feel honored to perish in
such a cause.™

The young man was now thoronghly

frightened, and he watched for an op-
pormnif ta spring from the ehair and

If 1 succewd

capiti
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ape. But he looked in vain. Though

barber occasionally relaxed the
stern grip upon his throat, vet he still
held him with his glittering eye.

“You see, the eriminal will not know
that hour is at hamdl.  The barber
will be taken into the jail to give him a
and without a fear or tremor,
without a single thonght of death, he
will be hurled into another world, Talk
about exvcuting by electricity, but my
method will not only be quicker, but
more painless

“Just a stroke like dshis, and it's all
over.” and Rhett's heart a wild
leap, for he thought his end had com.

Caser, however, had only drawn the
back of his razor across his throat, bat
with such forece and rapidity that it
buarned like fire.

The situation was growing desperate.
In a the barber would
through with his work. With one hand
he had Rhett by the hair and with the
other was finishing up the joh, while
lis lips kept aod  his beody
sowayed with excitement.  Rhett knew
with the next sweep of that infuriated
arm he wonld mect his What-
ever he did must be done instantly.

*Well, Henry,” he said, as lightly as
he eould, “sharpen up your razor well
before yon start, for 1 don’t want any

.t

huis

Fave

minnte bwee

muttering

diovnn.,

hangling jobh.”™ For he thounght whoen
the barber torned to do this he could
leap from the chair and get away.

“It's sharp enough for you. Mr.

Hhett,” and the madman grew madder
as he spoke, “il's -h.l."l- cuough for you.
wir

He had already finished shaving.
Ithett's heart almost stood still,

“Now we'll see if it needsto be
sharper.” said Casey, with a demoniac
langh. and Rhett feit a sharp sting as
the keen blade cut the skin on his
throat.

“But, Henry,” he rapidly ¢jacnlated,
‘1 want you to make a success of this

for it will be a blessing to the world—
bt if vou go oo now 1 tell you it will
be u failure.™

or stopped.
“Why?" asked Casey.

The manine was interested Rhett
<aw that he had gained a point and he

The 13
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knew his life depended upon how he
nsevl it He had touched upon the
men’s pet mania It seemed strange

him now thet he had not thoaght of
it hefora

“Yon will make a failure,” he con-
tinned, “becanse von have told me all
about it, and I have already suffered as
mnch suspense as the eriminal on the
gallows. Hesides, when [ feel the razor
fatal wound [ will shriek
out in agony., and the people will say
that | suffered a terrible death. They
will not believe you then that it would
be the most painless mode of execution
so yon s¢e, Henry, youn will defeat the
yLject you are trying to acecomp-

L &)
L

giving me th

vi ['l-' i
lish."

The barber withdrew the razor and
held it motionless in his hand. Rhett

breathed easier and boecame cloguent
on the subject of the experiment.
“Now, the next man you shave,
Henry, dem’t sy o word to him on the
ject. hut all at onee, in the twinkling

v, put him out.  And 1 believe

vou will become a greater manthan the
inventor of the gaillotine.™
“Well, Mr. BEhett, I believe yon are

right nbout it,” and he began to close
the razor,
The mania was wearing off, and in
its there came a playful and
mischievous humor.

Patting his customer under the chin,
“Ah! Mr. Rhett,” he sail, ““vou would
look so much better without your mus-

stead

Moy, dun’t you want me to
take it off for you?”
Afruid 1o ecross him in his humor,

Rhett r

his ¢

e, thongh it almost broke
t to say it:

by, certainly., Henry, if you think
it will ook better.™

lather and in another min-

ful silken strands were no

On went the
ute the beauti
than the withered leaves of

IO the

forest,

N oW,
hair ¢lij
Don't bl
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from
willing to

Mr. Rhett, if you had yonr
«l voun would look splendid
vant me to take it off?"
Henry, elip it.,™
snguished lips. He
say ordo any thing to get
that razor back into its case.

So the clippers were brought ont. and
in less than two minutes he was slicker
than a new-born rat. v

But if his hend was light his heart
was ton, when he arose from the chair,
and never in all his life did he feel so
willing and happy to pay for a shave
and hair ent.

Of course everybody laughed at him

came

Lhiose was

when he went out on the street, and
the wind blew cold about his hend
To his friends, when they gathered

around him, he told his harrowing ex-
perience, and he was still as pale as a
ghost.

A ecommittee forthwith walted on the
barber, but they did not find any thing
in his words or actions to denote Iinsan-
ity. %S0 some believed the story and
some didn't—and the barber kept om
shaving.

But never agajn did he put hi. razor
apon the face of John Rhett.—\V. M.
Hobby, in Atlanta Constitntion.

A New Kind of Blotting-Vaper.

A new process for manunfacturing
blotting-paper consists in taking un-
sized paper as it comes from the paper-
machine and exposing one or both of
the sides to the disturbing action of
mechanical means for opening up  its
surface; for instance, to the grinding or
abrasive action of sand-paper, emery
wheels, wire brushes or to the action of
cards or Scrapers. Such action separ-
ates and lifts the sarface fibers. This
process is said to produce a highly ab-
sorbent or bibulous paper, especially
adapted for use as commercial blotting-
paper and for other purposes where an
absorbent paper is required, and having
its fibers sepurated and raised, and pre-
senting a velvety sarface as  distin-
guished from ordinary blotting-paper.
By this process blotting can be manu-
factured from any kind of paper, re-
gardless of the stock or material from
which it is made.

T Hlead Hunters.
Visitor—What is your work?
Editor—1 put heads on the

that appear in the paper.

Visitor—And what does that stout fel-
low over there do?

Editar—Ue puts beads on the men who
want to write articles for us.—Munsey's
Weekly.

—It Stood. — A dving reporterin Prov-
idence wrote his last will on a paper
collar with a lead peneil, nnd it stood
to be admitted to probate. Perhaps the
reason of it, howeser, was because he
Rad emnly a pair of boots 1o will gway.

articles

!

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

{
|

|
\
]
|

!

|
!

eman,

81.850 and postage per year in advance.

NUMBER 20.

WHEN TWO TOGETHER wm.x.{

Any lang and winding way
Lonely is 1o one

But when two togother walk
Towan! the setting sun,

Swift of wing will pass the day,

And full short will scem e Way,

Forthey two are company—
Easch 10 the other oo,

When two at & burden 11T,
Each is twice a8 strong;
When two can logelber sifg,

Blither Is 1he song

Here a tear, and therc a smils,

This is Iife o little while;

But when two toagethier wally,
Light 11 art and AAnag

Lou Valeris W i Giood HolSekeoping

NATHAN'S BEAR HUNT.

How He and His Wife Went After
the Turnip Eater.

The Canning Old Man Relatos Tilse bipe-
ricoce as B Soleman Wearning to Long

Juke, mnd Then Goes After
the Bear Himsclfl
It was early in the morning, and, ns
usuul, old man Nathan was hard at

He had finished
and was just in

work in his garden
woeeding his lettunee,

the net of doing a little chopping to
omions when Long Jake stepped over

the garden fence and stood im fromt of
him.

“Mornin’, old man."

1 “n‘.\d_\.‘. Juke™

“0id man.” said Jake, thrusting his
hands down deep in his pockets and
dropping down on the bean arbor, “he-
in” as 1 have been workin' so steady of
late I knocked off for to-lay—thought
I'd like a little rest. vou know: cvery
fellow does mostly. S'pose you tuke a
holiday, too, an' we'll go for a hunt.
Simmins says b'ar tracks was seen
fown by the Pint. Praps we might
tumble crost a b'ne.™

“*Mebby Jake.” replied Nathan.
as he took the quid of tohacco from his
mouth, stuck it an his hoc-hamdlle and
watedh imsel? on a head of eabbage—
s0; but mare ‘an likely the
b'ar'd tumble 'ross ns. Look here, man,
did you ever kill a War?”

*No, sir.™

“IMd you ever see one?”

“No, ‘cept in
Jake, Hll.l“'l_\'.

“Then you better not
You den't know nothin® 'homt ‘em.
There's much difference tween s
show b'ar an® one in the woods as there
is ‘tween me an' a mule. Them in cir
cuses is made to order, has to be draswed
you know, to fit the cage. 1If they
why no tent in the comntry
conld hold two of ‘em.  Great day in
the mornin' man, if yom want to sce
what a outlandish thing a b'ar is, yom
mus’ see him in the woods; then hwe's in
his element, an’ sure’s my name’s Na-
than yon'd think he was an elephant.

“Let me tell you something "bout
these creeters, and when | get throngh
if yon are still struck on huntia’ bar
I'l notsay a word agin it When we
was livin® in Miss"sippi I garlened for a
livin', just as I do now, au’ there wan't
a man roun’ who made as fine tarnups
as | did. 1 remember that in pertic’lar.
I hed one bed "bout cighty foot squar’,
chuck full of milky-white turnups
pretty nigh as big as your head. Well,
that bed was the pride of my heart.
They was a sight! At first one was
‘nough to last usallday, an’ gfter while
we just took half of one an’ sent other
half to Miss Jones neighbor, who
wans an not very good at
raisin’ things

“Well, onc day Cinda eame in puffin
an’ blowin® like some old steam engine.
She drap down in a chair, an’ rollin'
her 'bout like somethin' was
mighty wrong. She said ‘Loord, Na-
than, every last turnup’'s gone. There
am't a leaf left of none of “‘em I'm
tired of that kind of Imsiness st
weck that old po’ calf of Miss Hannons
broke off a picleet and stole a turnup
fo' 1 could cateh him. Det "taint noth-
in' but him. Git your pun, Nathan, an’
I'll take the broom. We'll just o down
to that old brier patch, where that
beast stays, an” fix him so he won't
pester our crops no more!”

*1 was mad as a wildest. So, while
Cinda was puttin’ on her sun-haormet an’
lookin® for the broom, 1 loaded up my
gun. When both of us was ready we
started down the road that led to that
brier-patch. an’ if yon had seen us yvou'd
a thought we was out for a week's
camp in a wouxls filled with wolves, for
that's just whut we looked like. It was
right smart of a walk, so long "fore we
zot there Cinda got tired that she
had to take her sun-honnet off

“We was "bout an hour gettin® there,
an’ when we did we didn’t see nothin'
but ourselves. 1 looked at Cinda an’
began to cnss. I was s0 mad “cause
there wan't nothin® for me to shoot.
Cinda looked at me and said: *You
necdn’'t be oneasy: he's in thar; he has
to stay out of sight to keep folks from
laughin®’ at him. He an’t only po’, but
thar an't much hair left on him, so he's
sorter shamed, you know. There's a
place to go in that thicket somewhere;
find it first, then'vou'll be all right. Have
your gun ready.” We went roun’ and
roun' that place, but blessed if we found
where the door was,. We was rather
tired at first, but now we was tired all
over again. Cinda says: “‘Never mind,
old man: T'll fix him. Yon git on that
side and I'll stay here, and when [ eall
him ount you shoot—I ecan give him a
whack with the broom afterward.’ *All
right,” says I, ‘o ahead.’

“Cinda begun, and said ‘Snke, Suke,’
till I was sick of hearin® it an’ she sick
of sayin® it.  Then she walked up close
to the briers, took hold of a vine that
was rannin’ through it, an commenced
pullin’ an’ shakin® for all she was worth.
There was an awful crackin’, an’ twice
I thonght I heand a curus noise. D'reck-
Iy Uinda said: ‘I sce him, the agly, hate-
ful thing. He don't look like the same
po’ old Lirown calf; them turnups is be-
comin’ to him, sure. [He's got life in
him, too, standin’ up there on his hind
lejrs an® grinnin’ at me lilce T was funny
lookin’. I'll show him how to grin.’

“With that she gived him & mighty
hard punch with the broom, hollered:
*Lord have mussy, look out, Nathan,'
an’ took to her heels, leavin’ the broom
an’ her sunbonnet in the brier patch.
When 1 looked up the road to see where
she was goin® to all T saw was her lef
leg as it flew roun’ the corner. 1 was
just on the pint of gettin’ "stonished at
her when 1 heard a noise right in front
of me like somethin® was in a bad humor.
Lord, T will never forgit that time!
Right by me, standin® on his hind legs
an’ showin' every tooth he had, was a
b'ar nigh onto big as a harse.

‘For once in mv life [ was skeered,
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call sitention 10 any mettsr of lmiled -~ W
vidual interest wust ba pa I for neads. AT

Book snd Jeb Priuting of all Winas o
exeqionsiy axecuted at the low ot 3 e
dom’t you lorget 1t

skeered bad, My hair walloe

an
over my head, "twas 80 br

felt mighty creepy all dowa oy b
No wonder Cipda bad  run

what im the nuame o i

did she punch a bar witu L

- - . Y
broom for? That's what ot o .

nobkady knows what 8 woman s g b

to dio: they has curos jdecs sometipnee

That they has, an® you don't havi

marrivd long to find "van out, nedt
That nchin' had ot thic W [
was mod, bad mad. an’ 1 thouny ST
cat me sare. 1 lifted up gy ¢ i
firad, but Qkin’t hit him. 1 1

hard &t
1f b
noOw,

but was loakin o
didn't aim straiight
fore he was ravin
down on all fours, riz ap tall an’ aca
ful lookin’, then eome down
for me. Roth barrels of

empty; there wan't no thae to load
theore wasn't bhut one thing 1o do

my . s W

that was fight ke man o nan Bis
I svent ot him an’ hit him so hard tha:
my gun fell in two, an 1hon tiongs
| ;\un done for. Didnt have » mm
pick up nothin’. [ was _-u‘-l' STAMELT
thoere, big-eved as o wuie, |
blowin®, dodgin’. bowin' and wirs

wyin® to keep out of that fellow .
“le was gittm' na

secmed to me, every minit, bl

fit an’ fit First thing 1 kv

closer

paw struck my pants-leg, nn'

went clear dowa 1o the boltom i
was close gquirters, bt me el ) —
elose shat 1 took to my hecl

went roun’ an’ roun’ that brier

till 1 was drunk, an’ he aiter n
whirlwin'. Lordy, Lordy! M3y r
was all gone, an' 1 was 2
off was o tree. It wan't mn

me, an’ had limbs close 1o |

but that wa nt notlun 1l wo

to git somewhere where 1 cou

for I was plum wored out 1

my chanee an’ made a break L3

tree 1 went, hand over hand an’ "
over feet

W )

“Rut up ecome the blar just lice b
was o ronee horse, T went i +
a little twig, an” off it broke, sotr
flat down on the pgroun 1 thou,
sure | was in purgntory, an wis 9
j."--:il'l‘ to say my prayors whrn
the bar coubdn™t see me on neen :
the brush, an’ 1 ent dovwn e
homnee. Hut no use W think | comt
away from that fellow; he wasl
in a sccond: and sach a L%

was 8 big ditch that 1 had Jargol ¢
s0o down ] went to th vy buyigiew
he on lup of me Well, sar, b

he “'l'iﬂll\."i seven thousand Pas
though | domn’t know 1
neacly smothered me "fore he

stir ‘roan’. He strack me on 1

an’ pulled off half my scalp,
chewed off Lhese two fingers,

time he had bit a bhaole clens

my leg 1 scrambled ont of the
with bhim close om behind e
both so full of mud that if it s
been for the stingin® of 1t

-
al he &

wouldn't have known the b oar fr
me.

“1L had o good half mile to go
didnt have much idee of "

for 1 was "bout as woeul as o b
put my best foot frone an’ |
didu’t make such bad
just pot over my yard fence
keep him from takin' off the oth
of my scalp. as his havin’ Lo 1l

of ssopped him. I thounght mn:

was over then; but Cinda ha
L
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doors an' winders shet T | b
coulkldnt et in to save my |
didn’t have 0 minil 1o spar, s
‘roun’ to the back of the house. §

to findd sovmethin® was opoen
but oo, everything was Ly
was in © Iix
far from the back door,
it. 1t was hard to climhb, au
was four feel from the
caught holt of my raggoed Pratits ax
pulled me down again
“Well, sir. 1 flew ‘roun’ that Ind

like & kite an’ yellin' to Cinda at 1
top of my v Wwee to oD the back o
for me. After 1'd beon eallin® an’ dyin
for it seems to wme half a dov. Lo
‘twan't mor'n ten minits, Cinda o

Thers wia

mn 1

Hruilag

L i ‘

the door a crack an’ 1 bounesd a1
on the floor in a fit an’ didn't com.
till next day.

“Tom Biers an’' seven other n- w

managed to kill the har that nicht et
couldn’'t find mnothin’ big 'nougs!
weigh him. T conldn™t talk for a v
couldn’'t walk for six an |
shakin®' yet. The whole neighbor
pulled up stakes an' left, an' nosw 1y
place nén’t nothin’ but pines an” bLres
Look here, young un, you's too i
Next time you git such a notion you g0
fishin'. Is you b'arstruck yir?”

“Nope,” snswered Long Jal

ing up a bunch of shallots and
back over the fence. “I'm golu
to work. ™

“A riglar soft he I8™ suid Nntl:
himself. “I've saf-soaped him
He's off, way off, if he thinks b
to git that b'ar: he's my meat
killed dozens an” dozens of ‘em
never got & scratch from none of
I'll git that un to-night, an’ las
morry, so | can eat bar meat all Js)
Dingredd if 1 don't.”™

Nathuan “riz up” from the
cabbage, picked up his hoe, too
chew from Lhe put it buew
his mouth and procecded to 3
onions. —FPhilndelphia Times

A Most Felieltons Farewell.

There lived a certaln cantankero: s
old clorgyman who did not exsetly by
off by long chalks with his congreus-
tion, and so at last he applied for and ro-
ceived the appointment of “chaplinis o
a large penitentiary.” He determined
to have his revenge on sundry of

his parishioners who had aroused Lis
ire, 8o he preached a farewell sermon,
net a word of which eould any one ob-
jeet to, except the singularly inappro-
priate text, which gave great offense. It
was: *“I go to prepare a place for you,
80 that where | am yo may be also.”

Snow-Shoes In War.

In the early wars with Fronch and In-
dians many a winter eampaizn could
never have been earried on but for the
snow-shoes, whieh alone made march-
imgg possible.  In the winter attachs of
the savages upon the settlements in
Northern New Epgland and inth
peditions of English and Freoch troops
apvown s b s necessary part o
their equipment, their baggage being
hauled on sleds or wbogguns.—N. Y
Star.
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Where the Regueat (sme Prom.
Mﬁna}.‘f"f (to leader of orchestra)—1
understund that thet figure of yours was
played “by request.”
Leader—Yoes, sir
Manager— At whose request, mav I
wsk?

Ieader— At mine, sir. —<Poek.
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